"MARSE HENRY"

nearly ten thousand dollars of the lots put up at
auction, relying upon some money presently com-
ing to my wife.

I could see that it made an impression on Mr.
Haldeman. Returning in the carriage which had
brought us out I said: "Mr. Haldeman, I am going
to ruin you. But .1 am going to run up a money
obligation to Isham Henderson I shall never be
able to discharge. You need an editor. I need a
publisher. Let us put these two newspapers to-
gether, buy the Democrat, and, instead of cutting
one another's throats, go after Cincinnati and St.
Louis. You will recall that I proposed this to you
in the beginning. What is the matter with it
now?"

Nothing was the matter with it. He agreed at
once. The details were soon adjusted. Ten days
later there appeared upon the doorsteps of the city
in place of the three familiar visitors, a double-
headed stranger, calling itself the Courier-Journal.
Our exclusive possession of the field thus acquired
lasted two years. At the end of these we found that
at least the appearance of competition was indis-
pensable and willingly acepted an offer from a pro-
posed Republican organ for a division of the Press
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